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In dons loco, 


CAnatrtifictall Apologie,articulerlye 


anſweryngetothe obſtreperous Obgannynges of one W. G. Euometpd to 


thevituperacion of the tryumphant trollynge Thomas ſmyth. Repercuſſed 


by ther 


gent koꝛ the enucliacion of certen obſcure obeliſques,to thende 
that the impꝛudent lectoꝛ ſhulde not tytubate oꝛ halluct- 
nate in the labpꝛinthes of this lucubꝛatiuncle. 


pꝛouohed 


| In defence of one, whome I ſe ns boked 

: nd ſoze aſſauted, to be beaten 
|" k But pf IJ lyue,ſome of them ſhalbe ſmoked 
(AV - His part wyl J take th al mp power i mpght. 


Op harte doth blede,to ſe mp frende thus dzcaſt 

2 that my penne wyll wzyte, though J lape nape 
gapnſt this bzockyſhe grape, this bytyng bcaſl 

That ſeketh nothynge elles, but fot to pull aways 

The good name and fame, of one that is honeſt 

Ind ful of lyttcrature, as all that loue hym (aye 


Maſter Thomas (myth, his name nede not be hyd 
Whome to ſe ſo handled, I haue great remozſe 
the ſtockes ſake, of which he is deſcended 
ecommeth of the \mpth, that hedſapnt Geoꝛges hozlle 
By r7ght deſſent, it nape not be denyed 
But pt anp wolde, it ſhall not greatly foꝛte. 


Who made this bagarde ſo bolde, this greſely grape 
£1 what heart hath he, that he thus aſſaples 

Our ſmyths,yf D. Geozges hoꝛſſe were a lyue I (aps 
De dozſt cuen as well haue caten both his naples 

But though he be gone, all beaſtes be not awaye 

I coulde (ape moꝛe, but he doth naught that raples. 


NBetwyxt the \mpthes igrayes, no doute ther is great oddes 
Lokc in vitas patrum, I ſape thou wyltull wagge 

Howe ſmyths haue bene byſhoppes, ſaynts 4 almoſt goddes 
Recode of ſwete ſaynt Lope, that holpe a cloped nagge 
Uulcane was god » ſmith, whoſe curſe lyghtc on thp coddes 
Why then with vs ſmythes, art thou ſo to bzagge 


—— mal , and ſoze bytynge bock 

ecauſe maſter (myth, called him thefe in ſpozte 
peakpnge it but merely, I dare ſape in mo 
owe lewdelp of htm, he hath made repozte 

But ſaye what thou canſt, he dyd it not by cock 


ꝙ non po- 1 
pi ſer: Foz by ſapnt tankarde, he is none of that ſozte 


uiſiam. 


ſerie 

dũi incrernum 
tant abo. 

Id eſt cidus pio 
pauperibus de 
nous pots. 


A ſpiritu foz- 
Bbcationts gc. 


Amoz vincit ola. 


De hoe doctos 
tes dnbicanc. 


Ielioz et am- To 


Che monep + the womi, wherwith thou doeſt him charge 
He mape full well aduopde, it ts no great thynge 

God ſaue the kynge, a pardon doth dyſcharge 

Mo thynges then that, which elles myght hap to bzynge 
Both him and you, but Ckant to walke at large 

Within att pzon gratc,your Ciniſtmas ſonge to ſynge 


s for the woman alas it was no wonder 
he was a whoze, and he hath ſuch a charme 
f ſhe be arrante,to biynge her ſhonlo under 
nd pct I pzompyſe pou, he doth them lytie harme 
But bypngs them to his houſe, where they parte not aſondet 
He coucreth her, he colleth her + keps her good and warme. 


And fozſoth full well, towarde his olde dayes 
Ye poynted him a place, to be in the ſtable 
But he neuer dzeſſed hozTe,as he him ſelfe ſapes 
Wherfoze - rome, he is nothpnge able 

is lyupnge he muſt ſcke, by ſome other wapes 
Wil pnough I warrant you, without hode 03 bable 


Tf he had no maſter, ner none wolde him take 

kant into the ſtable, pet ere it were longe 

e hath ſo many frendes thou ſayeſt wolde ſhyft make 

e him to the ſkourynge, of ſome good mis gonge 


doe in curia, quã Chou art to ſpytcfull,and ] foz anger ſhake 
— in dur Iq te howe thou doeſt, this pooze man lo much wzonge, 


Je tall him papiſt. betauſe ye ſe him worche 

In all he doth 03 ſayth. by doctours and detrecs 

£Of our olde auncpent mother holy churche 

Ind fozbycauſc, he doth defende theyz dygnptyes 
Lyke a ſoite of loꝛreiles. you wolde him geue a lurche 
Dis credyte and his fame, to cauſe hym foz to leſc. 


God laue the Kynge. 


¶ Impꝛynted at London by KychardeBankes, 
And be to ſell in Pater noſtet rowe, at the ſygne of the Hole, 


Our ſmyth can foige, and fetely fabꝛytate 

A myllyon of mentyzes, in leſſe then halte a daye 
Coke in all his woꝛkes which are conſolydate 
Lyke a wyttye man, dawe canſt thou ſayc nape? 
In ſuch an honeſt forge, lo he was educate 

Ind ſuch his bꝛyngynge vp, his craft cannot decaye 


And pet this bytynge bꝛoche ſapes he is bnwotrthp 
To be a paryſhe clercke, God geue the wo and care 
But yer he come thcrto, we truſt to ſe the lye 

Achynge foz gods ſake, in pouertie full bare 

MWylt thou pare with our ſmyth. ah pylde pratynge pre 
Well do not ſo I aduyſe you, J councell pou beware. 


It wy!be a good whyle oꝛ you maſter Eraye 
Haue ſuch qualylytes as maſter Smyth hath 

He ſpeketh euen as good frenche, I dare well aye 
As any Popengap, bet wene this and bathe 
Lracke me that nut. naye fye I pꝛaye pou awaye 
Medle not withall, leaſt that it doth pou ſkathe. 


y he hath bene in Patps, farre beyonde the {ce 
wherc thou durſt neuer, pet pepe out of thy doze 
And J my ſclfe, dyd here him once ſave 

With ſo ſtarne a loke, Dieu vous done bon tour 
That euer ſence, I thought hym ryght well wozthp 
To haue the lytle roumc, within the kynges toute 


Hercules was ſtronger , then any of the grayes 
— was he not hable to mache with two at once 
«ware J (aye thou bꝛoche and ſhoꝛtely walke thy wapeg 
oz we be many (mpthes, and pf we catche the once 
e wyll fynde the meanes, to ſhoꝛten thy good dayes 
Ind in our flammyng fozge, we wil burne the fleſhe 4 bones. 


—— thcrfoze betyme, leaſt we the momoꝛde 

d beate the with dure handes as yzon the ftpth 
Lauſpnge the foz euer, to be a good recozde 

Howe any man herafter doth raple vpon a ſmyth 
Thy fame we ſhall pollute, foz ſowenge ſoch diſcord 
Maugre all thepz heartcs,that be diſpleaſed therwith. 


T warrant you thys grape, hath lytle good maner 
Co call maſter \myth, bedlem and lunatycke 
What though he be gogle eyed, and tawny as atanner 
Jt is but hys complettyon wart and collerycke 

ut ſythen that he doth fyght, vnder holy churches bance 
Hts lybels arc allowed, foz good and catholyche. 


End though he be a (myth, by face and cke of name 

Vet to God and the kyng, the man maye be wellwylled 

Foz was not there a {myth that pꝛopꝛe feates dyd frame 
The chꝛonytles make mencpon, whoſo them well behylde 
Repozte me to the blacke ſmythj. a man of worthy fame 
How c man at his comaundemet, had he at blackheth kelde. 


Nowe fot that {myth,+ all ſ\mythes þ mean as he dyd mean 
O that agaynſt God and our kynge, ought conſpyꝛe 03 ſare 
That ſuch of there offenſcs.maye be conteſſed cleane 

Ind iuſt rewarde to take this prayer wyll J praye 

And alſo that all other that to they ſcrtes do leane 

Mape trudge W the foz c6pany,to angre Wyllpam Szape. 


Thus forced by frendſchyp. and lykenes of name 
J haue compyled this bꝛet᷑e apologyc 
zopungnyng ther in ſmythes. and theyꝛ honeſt fame 
nd theyꝛ vylependers to ſdame and turpetye 
Implozyngc,that Loꝛde, that foꝛged the frame 
Ok fpze and water, of earth and of (kpc, 


tro pꝛeſerue Kynge Henry that pꝛynce poteneyall 
Ind Kathcryne ourc quene of curteſye the floure 
Wyth Edwarde oure pzince.that ympc emperpyall 
gn helth,in welth. in ryches in honour, 

nd to conſcrue the counſell heroical 
To pauyſe the pcoplc by pzudencyall power, 


Cum priuilegio ad imprimendun ſolum. 


abt redolent + rotounde rethoꝛician R. Smpth P. with annotaciõds 
of the mellifluous and miſticall Q)aſter Mynterne,marked in themer⸗ 
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nod natuta 
dedie, nemo 
tollete pore, 


Experien: 
ria de tet. 


De homi ni illi 
pet quem ſcans 
dalum venir. 


Per ſyntopen 
Ma dieitum 
comp ate. 


Nota donum 
knguarum, 


Didit plus q 
mandiicaus 
pet vc. 


Warte ei die, 
ni hil e ni ſunt 
dies cus, 


Bonn 
enlinm. 


Cauete a fable 
quo ma mules, 


Nota qb chole⸗ 
rici ſũt itacũd:a 
em Auick. c. vis, 


In memo :ia etet 
na ctit iuſtus. 


d Pater noftcy. 
d. Une Mattia. 
vn um Cre 

aun De — 
kundig. 


Quia ſumt de 
vnd cognou. 


Tic anctho: totu 
tac j rerhozras, 
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